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need, for my servants are yours. I have loved you
too much, and I esteem you too highly, not to hope
to yet live happily with you; but at present, the
impression of the sorrow that I have felt is Still too
keen and, in spite of myself, I should let you see it
too much. I am about to make, in order to try to
efface it completely, a journey of some months,
of which I hope all the more success as I have
never as yet quitted my own country. You will
not be able to write to me, as you will not know
where to address your letters, but I shall write to
you, and people will see that we are not estranged.
Farewell, madam; it is very sincerely that I desire
your better health, and that I regret having shown
so much chagrin over an involuntary action and
one which you have made so many efforts to repair.
But my suffering was too acute. Show much

kindness to Mrs. H------.   She has truly deserved

it, and I can now do her justice. I was not then
able to believe that there had been no secret
correspondence, no intercourse between you and
the fortunate man to whom your heart was given;
she used to tell me in vain that your astonishment
was the proof of this, but I heeded nothing."

Mr. M------Js departure had produced more

effect than his commands, and Caliste was at first
none too well received. But her protector took so
haughty a tone and she showed so much sweetness
and was so good and benevolent, so just and so
dignified, that everyone was soon at her feet, her
neighbours as much as the household. And, what
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